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LADY BRITOMART. Well, dear, there were other differences.
I really cannot bear an immoral man. I am not a Pharisee,
I hope; and I should not have minded his merely doing
wrong things: we are none of us perfect. But your father
didnt exactly do wrong things: he said them and thought
them : that was what was so dreadful. Fie really had a sort
of religion of wrongncss. Just as one doesnt mind men
practising immorality so long as they own that they are in
the wrong by preaching morality; so I couldnt forgive
Andrew for preaching immorality while he practised mor-
ality. You would all have grown up without principles,
without any knowledge of right and wrong, if he had been
in the house. You know, my dear, your father was a very
attractive man in some ways. Children did not dislike him ;
and he took advantage of it to put the wickedest ideas into
their heads, and make them quite unmanageable. I did not
dislike him myself: very far from it; but nothing can bridge
over moral disagreement.

STEPHEN. All this simply bewilders me, mother. People
may difFer about matters of opinion, or even about religion ;
but how can they differ about right and wrong? Right is
right; and wrong is wrong; and if a man cannot distinguish
them properly, he is cither a fool or a rascal : thats all.

LADY BRITOMART [touched] Thais my own boy [she pats
his check"} \ Your father never could answer that: he used
to laugh and get out of it under cover of some affectionate
nonsense. And now that you understand the situation,
what do you advise me to do?

STEPHEN. Well, what can you do?

LADY BRITOMART. I must get the money somehow.

STEPHEN. We cannot take money from him. I had rather
go and live in some cheap place like Bedford Square or
even Hampstcad than take a farthing of his money.

LADY BRITOMART. But after all, Stephen, our present
income comes from Andrew.

STEPHEN [shocked] I never knew that.

LADY BRITOMART. Well, you surely didnt suppose your